'IN GOOD KING CHARLES'S GOLDEN DAYS"

Newton hastily rolls off James.
The two combatants remain sitting
on the floor^ staring up at Charles.

CHARLES. And    what    the
diwle   are   you   doing   here,
. Jamie?    Why    arnt    you    in
Holland?

JAMES. I am here
where I have been
thrown by your
friend and protege,
the infidel philoso-
pher Newton.

CHARLES. Get up, man: dont
play the fool. Mr Newton: your
privilege with me does not run
to the length of knocking my
brother down. It is a serious
matter to lay hands on a royal
personage.

NEWTON. Sir: I had no intention of knocking your

royal brother down. He fell and dragged me down.

My intention was only to throw him out of the window.

CHARLES. He could have left by the door, Mr

Newton.

NEWTON. He could; but he would not, in spite of
my repeated requests. He stayed here to heap insults
on the immortal Galileo, whose shoe latchet he is un-
worthy to unloose.

He rises and confronts the King with dignity.
CHARLES. Will you get up, Jamie, and not sit on the
floor grinning like a Jackanapes. Get up, I tell you.
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